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‘y are, 
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toaches to intimacy, I shall not trouble 
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THE EMIGRANT.—An original Tale. 


RIDING one evening, during 
short tour thro’ the United States ; 
mg the beautiful banks of the Ohio, 
discovered a small village, near the 
tremity of which, my attention was 
acted by a neat and convenient cot- 
se, built in an uncommon stile, for 
at part of the world, and adorned with 
eat taste. On my alighting at a small 








stic inn inthe village, [enquired among 
her subjects, concerning the cottage. 
belongs, replied my host, to a myste- 
ous sort of a man, I believe a French- 
an, though he speaks English as well 
I do myself. He has lived there for 
me years, accompanied, only by an 
dservant. But as to who he is I ne- | 
tr could make out. He looks so! 
nughty, continued the man, I never 
rst endeavour to be sociable with | 
m, and the servant speaks so broken 
tat I can scarce tell what he asks for. 
owéyer, he must either have commit- 
dsome crime, or suffered some heavy 
Hiction, for he is always very gloomy. 
In the morning, I had an opportunity | 
t seeing the stranger, as he slowly, 
assed the window wire I was sitting. 
le appeared to be about thirty, his air 
bfty and commanding, his countenance 
ark but suffused with the evident traits 
f a settled melancholy. Upon the 
rhole, his appearance highly interested 
e, and I felt so irresistable a desire 
0 become acquainted with him, that I 
termined to protract my stay, some 
me, for that purpose. With my ap- 














the reader. Suffice it, I at length suc- 
ceeded. I found hima man, who to 
strong natural talents, united all the po- 
lish of education; his remarks on books 
were classically elegant ; but his obser- 
vations on mankind, savoured strongly of 
of the misanthrope. One evening shortly 
after our acquaintance, after several at- 
tempts to draw from him the cause of 
his continual gloom, he thus addressed 


ime. I had thought my unhappy story 


would pass with me to the grave, but 
the interest you have excited in me, 
has broken my resolution, and though 
the relation may cost me some pangs, 
you shall be gratified. Meet me, con- 
tinued he, to-morrow, by that time I 
shall have more perfectly recollected the 
circumstances, but alas! added he with 
convulsive energy, they are too deeply 
graven on my heart to be obliterated. 
In the morning, I repaired to the cot- 
tage. He presently came in and seat- 
ing himself beside me, he thus began. 
*“ You behold in me, one of the first 
and most unfortunate of the nobility of — 
France. My father, the Duke De——, 
was at once the most arrogant peer, 
and the most tender father, in the king- 
dom. I, his only son, was educated in 
the greatest indulgence ; my wants were 
anticipated, and no request was I ever 
denied. In this halcyon state I passed 
seventeen years of my existence, when 
I was sent by my doating father, ac- 
companied by a faithful servant, on a 
short tour round the kingdom. In 
viewing the most beautiful and pictu- 
resque scenes of my native country, l 





ENS. 


oe oe cate fe 


aaa, 
en, 


gee 
uel a Eee 


oe Pee 


SS ee 


- ead 
= ie Re 








ee 


162 THE JUVENILE PORT-FOLIO, 


passed some months, and my heart di- || continued: “ And so, sir, you woimysinmé 
lated with joy as I sat out on my re-||be after tilling me to my very face, tha aim 
turn. I was impatient to behold my|jthe divil a witch there is in the wo,jiierary 
amiable mother, from whom J had ne-}jat all at all, when it’s myself that jdibpe gl@ 
ver before been so long separated. One | seen the legions of them, gathering degmark t 
evening I was riding through one of||on May morning.’ “ And pray, whan birth 
the pleasant vallies of Languedoc, seo g Mgr that for,” rejoined the othe p place 
templating the scene, which was beauti- \ Och, St. Patrick, there’s a questigimaring, 
ful beyond expression ; the setting sun]|now ; are you so ignorant as all thagmus, an 
shedding his last beams on groups of|| why there’s not a child in Ballynajjfimers the 
peasants, who were assembled at the} but knows it’s to rob the cows of thegmslighté 
vintage ; all nature seemed happy. At}milk.” His opponent answered by fan en}! 
this moment my horse, from the une-||loud laugh, which so offended the Hig clan ‘ 
venness of the road, stumbled, and|jbernian, that he declared him to be nfory W 
threw me with violence over his head ;|| better than a heathen, who did not bdnly at 
I remained for some time insensible, | lieve in witches. A country gentlemagfidly, 2 
my arm had been shattered im the fall.|| now observed, that.there certainly werg—kome 2 
On awaking to recollection, I found} such beings, for his grandmother hago av 
myself on a couch in a cottage, whi-/|told him that her child had been bellier ui! 
ther I had been carried by my servant, witched, and could not recover, till shamderive 
and benditig over me, I perceived the had scratched the old woman, aliagrime: 
most angel countenance I had ever be- {| witch, with a rusty nail over the leffmies of 
held ; a beauteous girl about sixteen, eye-brow. ** See there, now,” exclaim 

in a plain peasant’s habit, which dis-|/ed the Irishman triumphantly, “ by 
played to advantage a form ‘of the nicest jl then this is nothing to the ould country Cv 
symmetry. She enquired tenderly how || P’ll tell you what, my father had a smaljeertal 
i felt, and the dulcet sound of her] brindled cow, that he thought a greagatellec 
Voice sank to my heart. Love, till now | deal of, and well he might, for *twaggopen 
an unknown passion, took full posses- || herself that made the buttermilk for yggincit 
sion of me. My arm was dressed by|jall. Well, some one laid a spel/ upomthe ¢ 
a surgeon from the neighbouring vil- jj her ; but my father watched, and bel state 
lage, and I’ was commanded to remain||boured the witch, who came into thqgcap? 
in the cottage for some time. This was || stable in the shape of a huge striped cat serv 
the most pleasing of all commands, my|| Oh, you may believe it, there wayg amt 
desire to reach home had entirely left||somebody in the neighbourhood, thai of x 
me, and I thought only how [I should was sick for a week after that night." of | 


prolong my stay. “ Js it possible !” exclaimed the farmer aft 
C To be concluded in our next. >, who was from J ersey, “* well, I alwaysm re! 
te keep a horse-shoe nailed on my doorg tan 

RISIBLES—NO. 5. both of the house and barn, to prevent scl 

¥e midnight dark and secret hags, any such visitors.”—Here the stageff 04 


What i is’t you do. 





driving up to our breakfasting placeg re 
SuaksPeAre. || the zdeal forms of witches gave place J° 

Having occasion to go to New-York || to the more substantial ones of beel, m 
some time ago, I entered the stage at 1 || bread, and excellent coffee. m 
o *clock in the morning, and was solac- HIEROCLES. | 
ing myself with a comfortable nap, | —— | u 
when I was awakened by a gruff voice 


ON THE STUDY OF HISTORY. © d 
exclaiming in a loud tone, “ Burn me, | 


If the respective merits of our + dif b 











I now found two of my compagnons de 
vo yage in a hot dispute, which was thus 


pleasure which arises from their pur] © 


sir, but you are not fit to convarse with.” || ferent studies are to be settled by the] ¥ 
| suit, or the utility which results from 
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.inment, historic knowledge will just- 


*, tha claim the highest rank amongst our 
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rary acquirements. To review with 
e glance the various accidents, and 


¥ delmiark the latent causes which have giv- 
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, birth to states, or destroyed empires, 


theo place before us the exploits of the 
stiogmaring, the discoveries of the adventur- 
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ws, and the systems of the wise, con- 
ers the greatest superiority which an 
slightened age and a polished nation 


can of barbarians. And though his- 
ory were always, what it too often is, 
mly an enumeration of the madness, 
oly, and crimes of mankind, it is yet 
me advantage to know what we wish 
oavoid ; and if mankind make a pro- 
per use of this knowledge, they may 
Jerive some benefit even from the 
rimes, and some wisdom from the fol- 
lies of their ancestors. 


— + oa 
CURIOSITY. 
Curiosity is one of the permanent and 
certain characteristics of a vigorous 1n- 
tellect. Every advance into knowledge 
opens new prospects, and produces new 
incitements to further progress. All 
the attainments possible in our present 
state, are evidently inadequate to our 
capacities of enjoyment; conquest 
serves no purpose but that of kindling 
ambition ; discovery has no effect but 
of raising expectation ; the gratification 
of one desire encourages another ; and 
after all our labours, studies, and enqui- 
ri¢s, we are continually at the same dis- 
tance from the completion of our 
schemes, have still some wish importu- 
nate to be satisfied, and some faculty 
restless and turbulent for want of its en- 
joyment. ‘There is, however, no snare 
more dangerous to busy and excursive 
minds, than the cobwebs of petty in- 
guisitiveness, which entangle them in 
trivial employments, and minute stu- 
dies, and detain them in a middle state 
between the tediousness of total inacti- 
vity and the fatigue of laborious efforts, 
enchant them atonce with ease and no- 
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yn enjoy, over an era of darkness and | 
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velty, and vitiate them with the luxury 


of learning. ‘The necessity of doing 
something, and the fear of undertaking 
much, sink a historian to a genealogist, 
the philosopher to a journalist of the 
weather, and the mathematician to a 
constructor of dials. 
Se cei 
CONVERSATION. 

There is nothing more disagreeable than the 
introduction of stories into conversation, unless 
short, pointed, and quite apropos. ‘* He who 
deals in them,” says Swift, “must either have 
a very large stock, or a good memory, or must 
often change his company.” Some have a 
set of them strung together like onions; 
they take possession of the conversation by an 
early introduction of one; and then you must 
have the whole rope; and there’s an end of 
every thing else, perhaps, for that meeting, 
though you may have heard all twenty times 
before. 


~——8 +e 
A CLEVER FELLOW. 

The word clever is an adjunct, in which all 
the learned languages are deficient. There is 
no expression in any of them which conveys 
the comprehensive idea of this epithet. May 
we not from hence suppose, that the character 
here intended, as well as the expression, is pe- 
culiar to us only. 

—+ 

After the death of Hafez the Persian poet, 
some of the religious were disposed to deny 
his bedy the right of sepulture, alleging, in ob- 
jection, the licentiousness of his poetry. After 
a long dispute, they left the decision to a divi- 
nation in use amongst them, by opening his 
book at random, and taking the first couplet 
which occurred. It happened to be this: 


Turn not away from Hafez’ bier, 

Nor scornful check the pitying tear ; 
For tho’ immersed in sim he lies, 

His soul forgivew to heayen shall rise. 


——_ 


This passage was deemed a divine decision; 
the religious withdrew their objections, and 
he was buried in Mosella, a place rendered fa- 
mous by his own verses. 
—— + ao 

| When the duke of Ninervois, who was a lit- 
‘tle thin man, went to London, to sign the preli- 
minaries of peace, anno 1762, C. Townsend ob- 
served, that they had sent the preliminaries of a 
|man, to sign the preliminaries of a peace. 





——— + oe 


Sir Thomas Robinson, who was tall and thin, 
one day requested lord Chesterfield to make 
some verses on him; upon which he immedi- 
ately repeated the following distich : 

‘s Unlike my subject, now shall be my song; 
‘© It shall be witty, and it sha’nt be long.” 
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TO THE DRUM. 


Cease, fate denouncing Drum! those clamours 


cease ; 
Dread of the timid soul, stern foe to peace ; 


Whose rolling notes, deep thund’ring through 


the air, 


Give courage to the brave, but to the maid de- 


spair ! 
She, who prophetic mourns a lover lost, 
Each sweet hope blighted, all her wishes crost; 
May not thy terrors, in her anguish’d heart, 
Renew the pangs she felt, when forc’d to part 
With him she lov’d so well !— 
The matron, too, her darling offspring slain 
In lov’d Columbia, or the hostile plain, 
Shrinks from the reveil/e in wild alarm— 
She, who the softest notes now fail to charm ! 
Not the sweet oboe, nor the cheerful fife, 
Can cheat one moment of her wretched life. 

nD G Apt 


LINES TO MRS. M——, on her Marriage. 
May you, Maria, hourly prove 
The triumph of a virtuous mind ! 
May peace and pleasure crown your love, 
And mutual faith your contract bind ! 
Blest with the husband of your choice, 
*Tis your’s to gild his days with joy, 
To make the friend you love rejoice, 
And ev’ry anxious care destroy. 
Let meekness ev’ry action grace, 
Nor ever think your husband wrong ;“ 
Good humour beautify your face, 
And fond affection guide your tongue. 
Such are the duties of a wife, 
And such are ever sure to charm : 
By these you'll pass a blissful life, 
Nor can the breath of slander harm. 
> ieee 


ODE TO MUSIC. 
Softly swimming through the air, 
Come, sweet soft’ner of my care ; 
Beauteous goddess, bring with thee 
Silken chords of melody, 
Dipp’d in pure Aolian fount, 
Swelling from inspired mount, 
Wily weave thy golden measure, 
That shall soothe my soul to pleasure, 
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But never poet, or in blank or rhyme, 
Paid cheerful homage to an empty Pups, 
Oft as the bard beheld thy vacant form, 
Worthless he deem’d the meéd that f, 
could pay ; | 
Yet would the inspiring muse his bosom yam J 
And bid his song survive while thrones 
cay. 
For me, would genius once adorn the strain 
No plaintive numbers should thy prese, 
Own ; 
To want’s sad child, thou messenger of puiy 


I prize thee more than beauty’s magic zqmrs“” 
Yes, the fair gift Serena’s art has twin’d, 9. 42 
For use, in simple elegance complete, bina 


Shall be an emblem of her cultured mind, 
Where sense and virtue with the gr 
meet ! 
| Then let the miser count bis glitt’ring hoard 
The charms of grandeur let ambition proyd 
Be mine the wealth nor fortune can afford, 
The rich possession of Serena’s love ! 


I 


On seeing a young Lady shed tears over the Gran 
of her Preceptress. 

Oh! how tender those sighs that you breath’ 
over the grave ! 

Oh ! how sacred those tears, which her ashe 
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bedew’d ! ath 

And how envied those feelings which symp ; 
thy gave, omy} 
With love and with pity so softly imbued! Bpinat 
A Your lamented preceptress no more will dif) rok 
close, fatal 


| Her truths so benignant in accents so mild; 















But her spirit will waft o’er your nightly re had 
pose, me 

And from danger protect her dear innocent ¢..y 
child. | 

Ah! if fate should consign metodeath’s restless ™Y 
fangs, she 


And mortality’s vision in haste disappear, 


a! 
Though dying, yet ah! it would sweeten my . 


pangs, pas 

If I thought you would moisten my gravef§ t10 
with a tear. fat 

Aen teres in! 


Walter’s burlesque elegy is marked for in: 
sertion. 

XJ’s communication, though correct both in 
language and sentiment, does not fall within 
the limits of our plan; we would however re- 
quest his future correspondence on other_sub- 
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Sweetly swell the linked tone, 

Sweetly breathe the pensive moan ! 

Now with slow transitions dying, 

Now with winged lightning flying ; 

Oft in whispering breezes sleeping ; 

Then in ocean thunder sweeping ; 

In varied sweetness thus combin’d 

Thou canst soothe and charm the mind. 
> 


THE PURSE. 


‘** The splendid shilling,” mocks the pow’r of |jin advance, by T.G. Conpiz, No. 22, Carter’s al- 


time, 
And glows thro’ ages in Miltonic verse; 


2 





jects of literature. 

“On seeing a lady weep for her deceased in- 
fant.”—In the present state of versificatign, 
faults in measure, accent, and rhyme, receive 
so little indulgence from the public, that no 
credit is to be obtained, either bythe writer or 
editor of pieces thus defective. 
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